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at night, and he had been regretting the fact that he could not
always be with Jenshih. So he asked Jenshih to accompany him on
the mission. This she showed a reluctance to do, saying, "The
mission will only take about a month. I would rather that you
make provision for my needs and let me wait for your return."
Cheng repeated his request several times but Jenshih was adamant.
Finally Cheng asked Yin to use his influence, which the latter did,
at the same time asking her why she was so stubborn in her refusal.
After a long while Jenshih said, "It is because a fortune teller once
told me that it is unlucky for me to journey westward that I
do not wish to go." Because of the urgency of his desire, Cheng
thought nothing of her fears, but laughed as did Yin and said,
"How could one as intelligent as you are permit yourself to give in
to such superstitious fears!" "But should the fortune teller's predic-
tions be true," Jenshih said, "I would have died without any benefit
to anyone." "But how could that be?" the two men said and con-
tinued to importune her. Finally, she yielded. Yin lent them horses
and went to see them off as far as Linkao, where they drank some
farewell cups and parted.
They reached Mawei the next day. Jenshih rode ahead on a
palfrey, followed by Cheng on his own donkey and a maid servant
still farther behind on her mount. It happened that for the past
days some dog trainers from around the West Gate of Mawei had
been running their hounds on the bank of the River Lo and as
Cheng's party rode by, the hounds suddenly rushed out on the road
from the grass. At the sight of the dogs, Jenshih fell to the ground
and resumed her original shape and ran in a southerly direction,
pursued closely by the hounds. Cheng followed them and called to
the dogs but he could not stop them. After about a li the fox was
captured by the dogs. With tears in his eyes, Cheng took out some
money and redeemed the carcass and buried it, marking the spot
wkfa a wooden tablet. When he returned to where he had left the
horse, it was grazing by the roadside. On the saddle he found the
dotto that Jenshih had last worn and on the stirrups were her
shoes, east off by her in the transformation as a cicada might have